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My ISU Journey 
 
 
 In high school, I thought that I had life figured out. I thought that I had my 
friends set out for the rest of my life. I thought that I knew exactly what I wanted to 
be when I grew up—exactly what I wanted to do in college. Boy, was I wrong. 
 Throughout high school, I had always enjoyed playing the clarinet. Marching 
band was the activity that defined me, and I was okay with it. However, in general, I 
really dreaded marching band practices. Though I had some friends in the band, I 
did not really consider those people to be my core group. Marching band was a good 
activity to keep me busy, but it was not the best thing in my life—yet.  
 My core group of friends was the group of people I went to church with 
throughout high school. These were the people that I felt I could really trust with 
anything. When I graduated, these were the people that I worried about losing. I 
wondered if I would be able to “replace” them once I got to college. Even though I 
had people all around me saying that I was a good person who could make friends 
easily, I still had a great fear of the unknown. 
 As far as academics were concerned, I graduated high school with a 3.95 gpa. 
I would consistently take harder classes in high school and challenge myself in every 
class I took. Whether it was because of my parents teaching, or just my inner 
ambition, I always made grades a very high priority in my life. I studied a lot and 
would always aim for an A (which, to me, was the only acceptable grade). I was 
experiencing much success in high school, but I still worried about college. I knew 
that the classes in college typically were harder and more demanding than in high 
school, so I was worried about if my habits in high school would translate into 
college success. 
 When I came to Iowa State for orientation, I already had an audition set up 
for the marching band. Even though high school marching band was not necessarily 
my thing, I had heard awesome things about the college marching band life. I was 
extremely hopeful that I would make it into the Iowa State marching band. 
During the activity fair, I met a pastor from a local church. His name was 
Pastor Scott and he seemed like a pretty cool guy. I immediately made it my goal to 
make it to that church at some point during my freshman year. I had gone to church 
my whole life, and I did not want to let college interrupt this trend. I had a lot of 
great friends at my church back home, and I wanted to continue to have a group of 
friends with the same faith values as me. 
When I scheduled my classes with my advisor, things did not go exactly as 
planned. I was unable to get into the English class I wanted to, and all of the sections 
for differential equations conflicted with my other classes. However, I chose an 
economics class that interested me to take instead of English. Also, when I talked to 
my advisor about the differential equations class, she told me not to fret. They 
would create a new section in order to fit into my schedule. I was not worried 
anymore. 
Over the summer, things worked themselves out even more. I learned who 
my roommate would be and got in contact with him. My schedule worked itself out 
and I was able to take a good, full schedule that was not too hectic. In July I received 
an email stating that I had made it into the marching band. I was ecstatic.  
 On the day I moved in, I was anxious and nervous. My roommate was not 
there yet so I was all alone moving into this room. I knew that later that day was my 
first day of marching band: a new member meeting. After helping me get my room 
set up, having lunch with me, and one last goodbye, my parents left. It was at this 
point that it really sunk in; I was now living all by myself. Thankfully this feeling did 
not sit too long because I had to head off to the marching band meeting. 
 The first thing the staff did in the meeting was show us a video of the 
marching band pregame performance. They then proceeded to tell us about 
everything about what to expect that year. I could tell immediately that this was 
going to be A LOT different from high school. There was a lot more pride that 
seemed to be involved with this group. I especially noticed it once the returning 
members joined us and we learned all of the songs and cheers. The rest of that week 
included many rehearsals and meeting with my section, the clarinets (woodies). 
Needlessly to say, I met a lot of great friends.  
 Once the first game came around, I was excited. Obviously, I had marched in 
many games in high school, but I knew full well the electricity and excitement that 
comes with a college football game. The first game did not disappoint. Everything 
was so much more official. In high school, the band would simply watch the football 
game when it was not pregame or halftime. However, in college, we provided 
entertainment after almost every play. With so many short cheers to play, we 
provided a great amount of the excitement for the fans. I left that first game on cloud 
nine; it was truly an experience that could not be matched. 
 When classes actually started up, I found that there was not anything that I 
could not manage. I realized that the time-management habits I had used so much in 
high school had carried over well. I was getting my homework turned in on time, 
and I knew my schedule well enough to not be overwhelmed. So far, everything was 
working out well. 
 The real surprise came when my first exams came around. Obviously, I knew 
that these exams would probably be pretty difficult, and I would need to study quite 
a bit. I did just that. When exam time came, I spent what seemed like the entire 
couple days leading up to the exams looking over notes and doing practice 
problems. My chemistry, economics, and differential equations classes were the 
ones that had decent sized exams. For all of these classes, when the exam day 
actually came, the exams were not nearly as difficult as expected. I really felt like the 
professors were not trying to trick me in these classes. Everything was 
straightforward.  
 I am happy to say that I got an A on all of my first exams. This was something 
I could not believe. Even though I was a good student in high school, I still got a lot of 
B’s as well as A’s. It was evident that the study methods I used in high school were 
going to work just fine in college. I felt really proud. 
 With marching band and academics covered, how did I fill my church-related 
needs at school? Luckily, I knew of a church from orientation when I had met a 
pastor, Pastor Scott. Pastor Scott had told me at the activity fair all about the 
campus’s ELCA church. Since my church at home was ELCA, I figured this would be 
the best fit for me.  
The Sunday following my first week, I went to the church’s Sunday evening 
service. Everyone there immediately welcomed me as soon as I opened the door. 
The congregation was about 20 people large, and it was almost entirely college 
students like myself. The pastor recognized me from orientation, and I met many 
people through that church.  
It was nice that I had two groups of friends set up—one through marching 
band and one through church. My academics were a complete non-issue. I had found 
that my study habits from high school carried over into college with ease. After a 
while, my weeks had a nice rhythm to it. I saw the same groups of people on a 
regular basis. I realized that this is my life now, and I loved every part of it.  
As of now, not too much has changed. I love being at Iowa State, and I still 
have the same two main groups of friends. As I continue to move forward in my 
college life, I find that I typically choose to accept new things that may enter my life, 
because there can be immense rewards to trying new activities and meeting new 
people.  
As a Carver Scholar, I have found that I have been able to meet new people 
and become involved with new activities. The mentoring part of the program has 
done wonders for me from both sides of the spectrum. My mentor was very helpful, 
and I really enjoyed helping out my mentee. I have also found that the staff are all 
very nice and offer great opportunities to help out students like myself. I am very 
thankful for the carver program at Iowa State. 
All in all, my time at Iowa State has been full of some wonderful experiences. 
I have met a lot of people and have had so many opportunities to show off my 
success. I owe my success to marching band, church, and the carver program. I truly 
have been blessed by my experiences here and I hope to have many more in the 
coming years. 
